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The end is here: after killing Perpetua, the Darkest Knight has made his final move, 
bringing with him the most horrifying, most twisted opposition to fight on the field of 
battle for control of everything in creation. Now every being left in the Multiverse— 
heroes and villains alike—must stand together in the ultimate showdown. Wonder 
Woman leads the heroes, Superman leads the villains, and Batman leads the dead... 
everyone has their part to play in the final war for all of existence. Whatever the 

outcome, this will be the end of the DC Universe as we know it! 
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MUST SAVE > 
THE MAN OF 
STEEL FROM A 
POWERED-UP 
PROFESSOR PYG! -- 
Written by 
GENE LUEN YANG 
Art by 
BEN OLIVER 
and SCOTT McDANIEL 


DISCOVER THE DESTINY OF THE 


MOTHER, 
CAN I LEAVE? 


I WANT TO 
9 PRACTICE WITH 
THE LASSO. IF # 


TODAY WE HONOR THE 
GREATEST OF AMAZON 
WARRIORS. 


HER NAME IS AELLA. IT 
MEANS WAH/RLWIND. 
AND SHE LIVED UP TO 
\ THAT NAME ON THE 
BATTLEFIELD. 
SHE LED 
OUR SISTERS IN 
A GREAT BATTLE 


ia — LIKE THAT 
AGA Hae es ae STATUE IN THE 


GARDEN OF 
HEROES? 


THOSE WERE THEY 
HER ALLIES, HER ALL FELL. 

SISTERS, HER ALL BuT 

FRIENDS, HER HER... 


NOW SHE CAN 
BE WITH THEM 


MAYBE THEN, 
FOR HER, DEATH 
ISN'T ANYTHING 


MAYBE IT’S A 
BLESSING? 


IT'S HORRIBLE! 
HORRIBLE! 
FIGHT, YOUNG 


LOVE 
THE NEW LOOK, 
WONDER WOMAN. 
wo I VERY 


BUT YoU 
KNOW I WON, Lviv 
RIGHT? WHAT YOu 
COULDN'T! 


(im TY an ey 
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tT KNLED 
PERPETUA. THE MOTHER W ANT NOW THE 
OF ALL CREATION. DIEZ IN VEATHS OF You 
THE DIRTY ALLEY THAT 1@ AND YOUR WORLD 
THIF MULTIVERZE. ARE JUST THE 
ENCORE. 
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Fi @ , 
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I WENT 
TO THE FORGE 
OF WORLDS ON A 
MISSION TO FIND 
A WAY TO STOP 
YOU. THE FIRES 
WERE DIM. 


BUT DOWN \ 
IN THE DARK I \ 
REALIZED WHAT I 
NEEDED TO TAKE 
YOU DOWN ONCE 
AND FOR ALL. 


WE ARE ONE 
UNIVERSE. |T 
ALL MATTERS. 


MATTER. 


TM ALL 
THAT MATTERS, 
WONDER 
WOMAN. 


T HAVE 
TRANZFORMED 
MYSELF FROM A 
SAD BOY IN AN 

ALLEY To A 

GOD. 


WHILE 
YOU HAVE 

A GOP WHo BECOME THE 
OVERLOOK THE THING You 
HORKOR OF WAR DESPISE. 
ANP POEFN'T Po 

ANYTHING To 

STOP THEM. 


LUTHOR = 
DESIGNED A MACHINE 
THAT WOULD FORCE Us 
TO SEE THE TRUTH, BUT 
I KNOW THE TRUTH IS 
IN ALL OF US, AND 
I’M BRINGING IT 
TO YOU! 


YOU WERE 
LOOKING FOR 
if THE TRUTHZ you 
Just HAP To 
ASK. 


DIRECT rou \ =n 
ATTENTION TO THE 
NEW ANT FINAL 
WORLDS T HAV 
CREATED. 


THEM YOUR 
NIGHTMARES. BUT 
THEY ARE 40 
MUCH MORE... 


“WORLDS WHERE THE J) 
DANSEL IN DISTRESS 
KILLED HER SAVIORS. | 


THEY ARE WHO YOU WOUL? 
BE IF YOU'P PROP ALL 
THE PRETENTIOUFNESS 


AN LET THE REAL 
YOU SHINE. 
YOU ANP 


YOUR FRIENDS 
ARE THE GREAT 
LIE OF THE 
MULTIVERZE... 


“THEFZE WORLVS... 
YOUR TKLUTHS. 


“WHERE THE BOY “EVEN A WORL? 
SCOUT FINALLY SAW WHERE THE OCEAN 
THAT HUMANITY WAS HT MOTHER TURNEV HER 

BENEATH HIM... MONSTER CHIL INTO 


a) A WEAPON OF WAR... 


GOOD TO SEE you 
AGAIN, ALAN. WISH IT 
WERE UNDER BETTER | 
\. CIRCUMSTANCES! _/ 


“THE LIE OF HOPE” |” 


y N 
CATCH UP AFTER \ 9 
WE TAKE DOWN THIS 4 
WANNABE JUSTICE 
SOCIETY! 


NO ONE 
ESCAPES THE 
GUARDIANS. _ 


| A : y \ 
: ; HM. TURN 
=~ Bi e THE GUARDIANS 
XN ‘ —— ; INTO DRONES...I'M 
 _ ® Ase NN SLIGHTLY ANNOYED 


REGRET GIVING | 
YOU THAT RING, } 
SINESTRO! / 


THAT'S cute. witty Y'KNOW, 
A LOT OF BANTER. TI I'M A LITTLE 
ROBINS. GOOD THING I LOVE IT. DISAPPOINTED 


— I WAS NEVER 
| BROUGHT A LOT F : A TEEN 


OF ARROWS. _/ 4 — : \ 7ITAN. 
ra 


<> Ay 


you 
M D/ON'T M/SS 


ANYTHING! 


YOU WERE 
PROBABLY SAFER 
NOT BEING A TEEN 
TITAN. a 


THAT'S WHY 
ON MY WORLD, 
I PUT THEM ALL 
OUT OF THEIR 
MISERY! 


YOU'RE MY BARRY WAS 
y FEAR, AREN'T FAMOUS 
THEY YOU? FROM A A FOR DYING, 
CALLED ME WORLD WHERE WHAT A RIGHT? 
| THE FASTEST | I DID WASN'T AN (a 
KILLER y ACCIDENT. THAT 
ALIVE! fF I LIKED IT... 


SEE YA, 


KIDDIES. 


HELP YOU BE 
FAMOUS, 


THE WALLY TI 
KNEW WAS A GOOD 
MAN AND WOULD 
NEVER ACT LIKE 
THAT TOOL. 


I WAS THERE , 
7 WITH You, Too. WE \ 
WERE BOTH HURTING. 
SO, I DON'T BLAME [© 
YOU FOR WHAT 
HAPPENED. 


I OWE 
A LOT OF 
PEOPLE. 


THAT 
WASN'T YOU, 
BUDDY. NOT 
BY A LONG 

SHOT. 


; HOW 
ABOUT WE CUT 
THE GUILT TRIPS 
AND TAKE DOWN 
SOME OF THESE 

UGLY BOY 
WONDERS! 


MORE AND MORE OF THE 

BATMAN WHO LAUGHS’ 

DARK WORLDS ARE ON 

THE HORIZON, COMING 
INTO FOCUS. 


I HATE TO SAY 
IT, BUT THIS WAR 
IS ABOUT TO GO 
FROM IMPOSSIBLE 

TO HOPELESS. 


I'M 
BEATING YOU 
TWO TO ONE 

HERE, KID 
FLASH! 


NEVER 
CHANGE, 
SPEEDY! 


YOU TOLD 
US TO RACE 
TO YOU WHEN 
THE TIME WAS 
RIGHT. 


IT'S OKAY, ‘we 


JESSE. WITH J 
YOU, MAX, AND JSS 
AVERY JOINING IY 


.. MAYBE WE 
CAN REALLY 
WIN THIS KEEP 
THING! FIGHTING! 


Ov EE wHAT” YOU KNOW 
T MEAN? _ WAR BETTER 

THAN MOST, 
DIANA... 


zw 
“HOPE ON THE 


BATTLEFIELD CAN 
BE A KILLER. 


“GAZE UPON THE REALITY 
OF THIF LAST WAR... ANZ 
TELL ME WHAT YOU EE...” 


IN YOUR 
LIFE YOU HAVE 
EXPERIENCED GREAT 
WARS, ANT AFTER WHAT 
YOU JUST WITNESSED... 
WHAT PIP vou 
SEE? 


“if 


WHAT 20 WHAT 19 THE 
; aeure o , TRUTH ON THe 
Z 

ry BATTLEFIELD? 
ADMIT? 


TELL 
ME, WONDER 
WOMAN. 


BSS 1s 


"ANZ YET THEY KEEP FIGHTING. [- 
HEROES ANY VILLAINS WORKING 
71 TOGETHER FOR A COMMON CAUZE... 
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THEY CHARGE 
INTO DANGER 
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. YOU, DIDN'T 
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WE ADDED 
LIVED A GOOD AELLA'S STATUE 
LIFE, BUT SHE TO THE GARDEN OF 

WAS STILL FILLED HEROES BECAUSE OF 
WITH REGRET, A, WHO SHE WAS 


WHAT DID 
SHE MEAN, 
THAT 
DEATH WAS NO 
BLESSING? 


DURING 
THE WAR WITH 
HERCULES, AELLA’S 
FAITH WAVERED. SHE 
PRAYED THE WAR 
WOULD JUST 
END. 


REALITY 
OF THE WAR 
‘ SCARED 
HER. 


SHE 
BELIEVED THAT 
SHE LIVED BECAUSE 
SHE DIDN'T PUSH 
AS HARD AS HER 
SISTERS. 


THAT IF 
SHE HAD GIVEN 
HER ALL, W/THOUT 
FEAR, HER SISTERS 
MIGHT HAVE LIVED 
AS WELL. 


SHE WOULD 
RATHER HAVE 
GIVEN EVERYTHING 
AND DIED THERE. 
THEN HER DEATH 
WOULD HAVE HAD 
MEANING... 


—— 


Yo You 


‘WELL, WHAT 
bY, WONVER WOMAN?” 


ALL THE 


FIGHTING CAN 
STOP RIGHT 


NOW. 


| LL 
THE FPIKIT! 
T KNEW YOU 
HAD IT IN 


BETTER TO BE 
THE HARBINGER 


MULTIVERZE THAN 
THE AVATAR 
OF TRUTH. 


THE ONLY 
SOUND THE 


# MULTIVERSE Is § 


GOING TO 
HEAR... 


WILL ZIGNAL To 
YOUR WORLD 

THAT THE END 
HAS FINALLY 


sy OCC 


is" D> CR 
Ci G 
“hs Me > F 
i CZ, 
THE FINAL FIGHT FOR THE: 


vn, WOLTTVERSE CONCLUDES IN” 
ay DARK WIGATS 


WASN'T TALKING TO 
YOU. IT WAS TALKING 


IT DOESN" 
HAVE TO HAPPEN 
LIKE THIS. 


-{ WEHAVE 


DECREED 


LISTEN TO 
ME, CLARK. 


",..HE CAN VO 


ANYTHING.” =, rag 


JOINUS. 
FIGHT FOR WHAT 
YOU'VE ALWAYS 

A STOOP FOR. 


WH 
EVER HAPPENED, 
YOU'VE GOT TO 
REMEMBER WHO 
YOU ARE. 


WHAT THAT & 
ON YOUR CHEST 


CAN'T THINK 


| HE CAN TURN J 


THE LAST 


SUPERBOYS! RGN 
a : 


Aaya 


tog 


Guys! BUT 
ENOUGH IS 
ENOUGH! 


Of SUPERMAN DOESN'T 
\ NEEP ARMOR, YOu 
CHEAP COPY! 


THANKS, 
DUPE! 


ALSO, 
PREPARE TO 
Die! 


! SUFFER THE 
FATE OF THE 
DAMNED! 


DIG YOUR JACKET, TOO. 3 
LOVE THE SPIKES. THEY oS — 
HURT LIKE HELL. AH, THE 


KENT BOYS. Va) 


AN HONOR, 
REALLY. 
NAH, I'M JUST : 
JOSHING YOU ABOUT 
THE SPIKES. I HAVE 
SUPER-SKIN. 


a 


YOU CAN'T 


YOU CAN'T KILL 


| > HOPE. 


OH? LET'S SEE WHAT Y¥ 
HOPE MEANS IN THE FACE 


OF BRUTAL, UNTHINKING, 


UNRELENT ING... ; 


y SE - 
r sn”, 


IT SHOULD PROVE 
EDUCATIONAL. 


ALESSON, THE SUPERMAN LAID 
CHILDREN. LOW. BECAUSE HIS... 
kK, PRINCIPLES STAND 


BETWEEN HIM... 


HOPE IS THE REFUGE OF \f ff >. $0 LET'S JUST WAIT 
INSIGNIFICANTS LIKE YOU, t \\ FOR HOPE TO SAVE 
I'M EMBARRASSEP TO \| A THE DAy. I'M SURE 
SHARE YOUR NAME AN? IT WILL BE HERE 


SURE AS 
SHOOTIN’. 


REALLY THINK YOUR 
PEOPLE CAN STAND 
AGAINST THE ANC/ENT 
HOUSE OF EL 
WHEN EVEN YOU 
COULDN'T? 


mm, |) 
\5 ALWAYS... [4 
HOPE... 


. -HENSHAWZ 
LUTHOR? |S 
THAT ZOP 
a f? 


YOU'VE BEEN 
[| APAIN IN My ¢@# 
FOR A LONG TIME, 
SPIT CURL. 


BUT, YOU KNOW, 
CONSIDERING THE 
SITUATION, 


omy 
THE MIGHTY 
PREVAIL! 


7 I WASN'T 
EXPECTING 
YOU, ANY OF 


MAY HAVE BEEN ~ 
OPPONENTS, ALIEN. 
EVEN APVERSARIES. BUT 


& EVEN WE KNOW THAT y 
SUPERMAN... m 


I DON'T 
HAVE ANYTHING 


LEFT, THE 
ANTI-LIFE... 


DON'T GIVE 
UP. WE STILL 


DO YOU 
HEAR THAT, STORE 
BRAND? 
SUPERMAN 


DOESN'T EVER 
GIVE UP... 


g WE ARE ALL 
SUPERMAN. 


WON'T, COUSIN. 
I PROMISE. 


I KNOW MY LIMITS. 
T HAVE To. 


Pr a 


AN 
YOU CAN’T FIGHT ALONGSIDE ._ 
GODS AND ALIENS WITHOUT 


J KNOWING HOW FAR YOU CAN YS 
PUSH YOUR BODY. = 


= ee 
f. HOW MANY PUNCHES CAN YOU TAKE? 
2 @ HOW MANY CAN YOU DISH OUT? HOW 
o LONG CAN YOU STAY ON YOUR FEET? 
E <i 


HOW LONG CAN YOU STAY AWAKE? 


A LV... 
™ I’VE ALWAYS BEEN ABLE TO PUSH Ks 
MYSELF FURTHER THAN OTHER Y 
MEN. I'VE TRAINED A LIFETIME 
TO GET TO THAT POINT. 


BY ANY METRIC, 
I‘VE PASSED 
EVERY LIMIT. 


Lae Nave a 
IF I HADN'T DIED MONTHS AGO, 
— I eden gies ELD NOW. I KNOW 
E F ILL ALIVE... 
/: A li ...AND THEY ARE 


tA 4 fA APPROACHING THEIR 
. OWN LIMITS. 


] 


tnd 


THEIR BREATHING IS 
GETTING SHALLOW. 


—) 


I AM SO DAMN PROUD OF 
THEM. THIS MIGHT BE THE END 
OF EVERYTHING. THERE’S NO ie 
CHOICE BUT PUSHING PAST &% 


THE LIMIT AND BEYOND HUMAN |p an) ase. ~ AND THEY DO IT WITHOUT THINKING. 


at Z AZZ THEY KNOW WE NEED TO KEEP 
<a) a LG) FIGHTING IF THERE’S GOING TO BE 
: os : : A WORLD ON THE OTHER SIDE. 


CAPABILITY, BEYOND DEATH. 


I TELL MYSELF I NEED TO PUSH 7 FAMILY! 
HARDER. TO TAKE EVERY HIT I CAN. BEHIND ME! WE 
THESE NIGHTMARES ARE ALL FACETS OF NEED TO ADVANCE, 
ME. I CAN TAKE IT IN WAYS THEY CAN’T. TOGETHER! 


4 
I DON'T HAVE 


: ANY LIMITS. 
| NOT ANYMORE. 


HIS VOICE 
STILL MAKES 
My SKIN 
CRAWL. SO 
MUCH LIKE 
MY OWN BUT 
SO MUCH 
COLDER. 


I TELL MYSELF HE 


HOW ARE 
YOU DOING 
THIS? 


ISN’T REAL. JUST 


A CORPSE OF 
THE ORIGINAL, 
STITCHED 
TOGETHER WITH 
THE POWER OF 


= MY BLACK 
LANTERN RING. 


<a WAS 


e 


WE DON’T 
HAVE TIME. 


! 
ly, 


»y wl 
THE REAL BATMAN WHO LAUGHS IS 


FIGHTING ON A MUCH GRANDER SCALE. 
BUT THIS ROTTING HUSK SHOULDN’T BE 


ABLE TO RESIST MY CONTROL. 


i YES, I DID. 

THAT'S WHY I TOOK A PAGE 
FROM JASON BLOOD’S BOOK 
OF NECROMANCY, BINDING 
YOU TO ME. 


YOU DON'T THINK I DOUSED YOUR 
CORPSE WITH A COUNTERAGENT 
BEFORE I BROUGHT YOU BACK? 
WHO DO YOU THINK YOU’RE 

TALKING TOP 


WHAT'S 
YOUR 
POINT? 


YOU'RE THINKING OF THIS BACKWARD... 


YOU REALIZE, THERE’S ONLY ONE 
PERSON YOU NEED TO KEEP AFRAID. 
THE ONLY PERSON WHO KNOWS 
EXACTLY HOW DANGEROUS 
YOU ARE. 


WHO CAN 
PICTURE EACH AND EVERY 
HORRIFYING THING A BATMAN 
CAN DO, IF YOU STRIPPED 
AWAY EVERY BIT OF DECENCY. 


AND I PROMISE, IF YOU DON’T GET 
YOUR @&# OFF THE GROUND AND 
START FIGHTING, I AM GOING TO DO 
EVERYTHING IN MY POWER TO 
FORGET YOU. 


ALL THAT WILL 
BE LEFT OF YOU WILL 
BE AN ECHO OF AN ECHO, 
UNTIL YOU CRUMBLE AWAY 
LIKE EVERYTHING IN THE 
DARK MULTIVERSE... 


ANOTHER LIMIT GONE...I SEE 

A JOKER DRAGON IN My EYE, 

AND HEAR THAT COLD VOICE 
LAUGHING. IT’S CONTAGIOUS... 


..-EXHAVSTED BEYOND 
BELIEF, I LET GO. 


Re I SHOULDN'T 
BE HERE. 


BUT THEN os 
= AGAIN... Ca 


YZ 


; eee 


hy. 


; = | | | Le | = - F Z 
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i MY NAME 1S 
RYAN CHOI, I’M 
THE ATOM. 


KEEP YOUR 
HEAD IN THE 
GAME, KID-- 


| NOT ae =e 


ATOM. BUT, % 
YOU KNOW, THE |aaam 
CURRENT ONE. 


ANP THIS 3 USED 
TO BE THEMYSCIRA. 


\| ANP IT KNOW 
| /7 WON'T WORK. 


S --we've MICHAEL ANP DR. MAGNUS HAP THE IPEA AT 
GOT A DATE THE SAME TIME--TO INTEGRATE MICHAEL'S : 
WITH SOME T-SPHERES WITH WHAT'S LEFT OF THE METAL ——— ; ; 

METAL Me eel FLIGHT CAPABILITIES. : Guys, I'M 


MEN! —— Bey SORRY BUT... WHAT 


ARE WE EVEN DOING 
i) HERE? LT MEAN, THIS 
| CHANCE WE'LL BE ABLE TO SHIFT THE WORLPS OUT OF |} 1S THE END OF THE 


PHASE, LE POWN THEIR NIGHTMARE CREATORES. 


IT'S GODS 
AND MAGIC AND 
HELLISH NIGHTMARE 
MONSTERS... 


—— 


IT'S A GOOD IDEA, \ e 
|| YOU MIGHT EVEN SAy, pY/ SCIENCE MEANS 
IT'S TERRIFIC. 9 NOTHING, WHAT 
DIFFERENCE COULD 
THE THREE OF 
\ US POSSIBLY 


MAKE-- 


THE EXPLOSION SHOULP KILL 
us. BUT IT Lead Tr. INET ea 


we (PEL OAL 
MY OWN PARK 
MIGHTMARE. 


Wil) evrHee way, THE | 
| SECOND WE SEE 


7 a b Sz. = 


MAYBE IT HAS TO DO WITH 
THE BARRIER BETWEEN REALITIES 
MELTING. OR THE TYPE OF INVERTEP 
RAPIATION BOM SING, ees OF HIM. 


EACH OTHER... 


- 


© A WORLD LIKE i ——7- 


\ OURS. AT LEAST, 2 
= ; fram EXCEPT, I--NO, HE--LET 
HIS LIMITATIONS ANP HIS 
m FEARS TAKE CONTROL. 


TO START. 
—_— 


eae 


Me 


| WHICH IS ALSO THE S 
| PERIOPIC SYMBOL | 
y FOR RAPIUM. | 


D| YOU DON'T BELIEVE IT, 
DO YOU? EVERYTHING \ 
H) YOU KNOW SAYS THAT (aay 
Z SHOULD NOT BE 
“POSSIBLE.” 


DO NOT 
| WASTE ENERGY 
| TRYING TO UNDERSTAND 
“HOW" AND “WHY.” 


—~< 


SPARE 
YOURSELF THE 
PROLONGEP FAIN. 
SUBMIT TO A FAST 
DEATH. IT WILL 
BE Ou 


THEN IT WILL BE 


THE IRONY OF 


 IRONIES-- 


--BECAUSE THE 
“IMPOSSIBLE” 1S 
GOING TO KILL 
YOU, RYAN 
CHOI. 


A LAST-DITCH ] 
| ATTEMPT. TO LEARN 
AND UNDERSTAND. 
IN ORDER TO SAVE 
YOUR WORLD. 


YOU...THINK... 


SCIENCE...1S 
PATHE TIC-- 


BUT IT : 
DOESN'T MATTER 
ANYMORE. 


THAT...WOW. 
OKAY. HAVE YOU 


JUST THAT... L 
FORGOT WHAT 
IT FEELS LIKE 
TO BE ON THE 
EDGE OF THE 
UNKNOWN. 


HONESTLY,  \ 
SHOULDN'T BE }4p TO 
ABLE TO! HAVE IT FEEL SO 
l OVERWHELMING AND 
UNKNOWABLE. 


SOMETHING ¥Y 
ABOUT HIS 
RADIATION 


FEEL SO... 
SMALL. IT 
FORGOT... 


I HAVE NO IDEA IF 
SCIENCE TELLS ME THERE'S NO THIS PLAN WILL WORK-- 


WAY OUT OF THIS, MR. TERRIFIC. BUT COMPARED TO MY 
BUT, IT TURNS OUT...EVERYTHING PREVIOUS CERTAINTY 
I KNOW ABOUT SCIENCE THAT IT WON'T, THAT'S 
IS JUST A DROP IN THE AN IMPROVEMENT. 
OCEAN NOW. 


EXISTENCE VERY WELL : 
MIGHT BE COMING TO AN END. IT VERY WELL 


..IF PEOPLE GAVE UP 
WHEN IT SEEMED 
HOPELESS? 


ON, GUYS. 
LET'S MAKE 
SOME METAL 
MEN 


WORSE THAN ANYTHING | 


I COULD’VE IMAG/NED? 


SEEING HER...I 
WANT TO SCREAM, 
BUT I WON'T... 


WHERE ARE WE... 
WAIT. 


«lS THAT 
YOu? 


PERRY, 
TAKE JIMMY... 
AND RUN. 


BUT, 
MS. LANE, 
YOU'RE-- 


TOLD THEM TO 
RUN...BUT WHERE CAN 
ANYONE RUN TO NOW? 


REGINE SAWYER ALITHA MARTINEZ) = SENCILL 


MARK MORALES EMILIO LOPEZ To: 
TOM NAPOLITANO 


TAKE 
ME TO THE 
HIGHEST PEAK! I 
WANT TO SEE THE 
DESTRUCTION. 


MAXIMA? 
HOW DID you...? 
WHAT ARE YOU 
DOING HERE? 


MY 
IMPRISONMENT 
WAS OVERTURNED. OUR 
WORLD IS IN SHAMBLES... 
I WAS NEEDED, SO 


I CAME. WE NEED TO 
GET YOU FAR FROM 
HERE, LOIS. 


NO... 
NO--TAKE ME 
TO WHERE SHE 
IS. I HAVE TO 
KNOW... 


IF SHE... 
-- DID... WHAT 
I THINK... 


YOU'D COME, LOIS. 
YOU...WE CAN'T HELP 
OURSELVES. BUT 
I'M NOT DISCUSSING 
ANYTHING WITH 
HER AROUND. 


RC ~ 
GT 


THIS WAS A 
Dy 240 EA. 


PARTNERING WITH 
MAXIMA OF ALL PEOPLE, 
LOIS? I THOUGHT I'D BE 
SMARTER THAN THAT ON 

A THIS EARTH. BUT I GUESS 
SOME THINGS NEVER 
CHANGE... 


SHURK= 
SHE...SHE... 
CAME OLIT...OF 
NOWHERE... 

1 


DO you , 
REALLY THINK THAT WAS 
A COINCIDENCE? WE'RE ALL 
REFLECTIONS OF OUR 
OWN CREATION. ‘ 


MY M/NP /S SCREAMING, BUT 
I WON'T LET IT HIT MY LIPS. 


%. 
ON MY EARTH, ... MY WORDS... 
SUPERHEROES HAVE HALINTED ME... | 
WERE A MENACE... | — | FOR YEARS... od 
GENETIC ABOMINATIONS Ps oom = 
THINKING THEY WERE J J y ata ® 
RELNE US: ..- FEARFUL WORDS I'VE 
I WROTE A é 5 XY NEVER WRITTEN DOWN... 
SERIES OF ARTICLES Be eae ‘ COCONSIZEREZ 
ABOUT IT--THEY SPREAD HERSELF 
ACROSS THE WORLD. MAXIMA poweERs... 
WAS A S.T.A.R. LAB SCIENTIST, 
AND MY SOURCE. WE WERE 
EXPOSING THEM FOR y 
WHAT THEY TRULY 5 = ae 
ARE. ..-SHE TOOK 
; ; : HIM ON--SUPERMAN. oe 


FIGHTING HIM IN THE MIDDLE a 
OF METROPOLIS...THEY BURNED Tie) 
DOWN THE DAILY PLANET, 
DESTROYED A MUSEUM 0 
FULL OF CHILDREN ON 
A SCHOOL TRIP. 


I'M RELIVING THE MOST 
NIGHTMARISH DEJA Vu... 
MAXIMA... PEOPLE DYING... 


MY SON, 
JON, WAS ON THAT 
TRIP, AND I WAS BURIED 
UNDER THE BURNING BRICKS 
{ OF THE PLANET...I SURVIVED. 
HE DIDN'T. NEITHER DID 
MAXIMA. SHE DIED IN 
THE BATTLE. 


SUPERMAN 
WENT ON AN APOLOGY 
TOUR. HIS LAST STOP...WAS 
WITH ME. AN INTERVIEW. 
HE DIDN'T KNOW WHAT HIT 
f\ HIM WHEN I PULLED OUT A 
PARTING GIFT MADE BY 
MAXIMA--AMBER 
KRYPTONITE. 


OF HIS POWERS, 
KILLED HIM... 


¥, ..- THEN T 
CUT HIS DAMN 
HEAD OFF! 


KILLING CLARK... 
MY SON... SHE'S MY 
DARKEST NIGHTMARE 
COME TRUE... 


IS THIS YOUR 
EARTH? IT'S BURNING 
BECAUSE OF YOUR 
SUPERHERO 
PROBLEM... 


..- BECAUSE 
YOUR PEOPLE 
TRUSTED THEM, 
AND NOW 
LOOK... 


I CAN HELP 

YOU RIGHT 

THE WRONG, 
Lo/s. 


YOU CAN SAVE 
YOURSELF FOR 


IF YOU TRULY ARE ME, 
YOU'VE THOUGHT AT LEAST 
ONCE OF THE POSSIBILITY 
THAT THEY'D GO 

ROGUE. 


— Te) 
C1 Ss 


| ZHAVE...ON 
TOO OFTEN. 


«AND 


AND WHEN 
ONE OF THEM DOES, 
THE REST WILL FOLLOW 
SOON ENOUGH. ON MY 


EARTH WE GOT RID OF THAT 
PROBABILITY RIGHT AFTER 


I KILLED SUPERMAN-- 
TOOK HIS POWERS AND 
GAVE PIECES OF THE 
KRYPTONITE TO 
MY PEOPLE. 


ONCE... EVERYONE 
YOU LOVE. I’M 
GOING TO GIVE 

YOU THAT 

CHANCE. 


YOU'VE 
BEEN SO QU/ET... 
MULLING OVER YOUR 
CHOICES, OR ARE YOU } 
SAVING YOUR VOICE TO 
CALL H/M TO SAVE 
YOU? CALL HIM, 
THEN... 


+» SCREAM 
HIS NAME AND 
BRING HIM RIGHT 
TO ME. LET ME 
HELP YOU MAKE 
IT RIGHT. d 


ZI DON'T HAVE 
7O SCREAM. /F I 
MAKE THE SOFTEST 
CRY, HE'LL STILL 
IR ME. 


HE KNOWS 
ME...R/IGHT DOWN TO 
MY HEARTGEAT. 


CALLING HIM /S 
KILLING HIM.../T'O 


..- MY TRUTH ISN'T YOURS, LO/S...I 
GET /T NOW. BUT THAT FEAR, THAT 
SCREAM YOU WANT, BELONGS 7O YOU 
AND YOUR WORLD--NOT ME OR M/NE. 
WE CRY OUT FOR JUSTICE, HOPE... 
THAT'S TRUE BRAVERY. 


WHATEVER THE SACRIFICE 
I HAVE TO MAKE...SO GE /T. 
HE'S DONE /T FOR ME, FOR 
US, TIME AND TIME AGAIN... 


.../7’'S NOW MY TURN, MY 
TIME, TO BRING THAT TRUTH 
7O POWER...NO MATTER THE 

RISK OR THE COST. 


YOU WANT ME TO SCREAM, 
40/8? NOT ME...NOT EVER... 


"THE END TIMES. ) 
i. wn 


NS ASN 


KILL FIRST, 
QUESTIONS 
LATER. 


Writer: Che Grayson” pa 
Artist: Pop Mhan oc TREREGNE 
Colorist: Chris Sotomayor Asner 
Letterer: ALW’s Troy Peteri OFF. 


| THEY'RE , 
FINALLY Wer 
‘ HERE. WAITING. / 


SAW IT COMING. 


ONIZABLE. 


a 
Da 
Zz 
3O= 
Oats 
SS 
RYX 
Hz 


gf) 
=< &§£ 
= 


VISION. 


LEAVE 
THEM ALONE~-- 
I'S ME YOU 
WANT! 


‘WE DIDN'T 
NEED THEIR 
PROMISES. 
WE DIDN'T 
NEED 7HEM. 


& 


ers cS 


a? | 


POWERFUL 
N ¥% 


TT 


‘YOU DON’T HAVE 
A CHOICE. 
THE WAR WILL 
SOON COME TO 
AN END...” 


v 


..- AND 
WE WIN.” 


YOU_CAN’T 
FIGHT FATE, 
RAVEN. 


I HAVE A LITTLE 
STORY OF My OWN. | 
ana) / 


I ONCE HAD 
NOTHING AND 
NO ONE BUT 
THE SHADOWS 
THAT TRIED 
TO LEAD ME 
ASTRAY. 


COMPANIONS. 
Zs THEY TOLD ME TO 
NOR. ; 


CHOOSE 
| “OVER HO. 


ar = 
MY TRUE FAMILY. 


NEVER 

THOUGHT IT 

WOULD END 
THl2 WAY. 


YOUR 
re JME Ie 
WORLD IS CoN TIE Tue 


YOU 

MIGHT HAVE 

WON IN YOUR 
WORLD... 


2 Be 


lena BUT 
YOUR FUTURE \f 
--THAT I'D EVER 
LET A SHADOW, 
A VICIOUS, WHISPER, 


ped 
YOUR TEAM 

AND YOUR SICK 
FOTURE BACK 


O HELL! 


| THIS LT KNOW 
FOR CERTAIN-- 


fe) ae 


THERE ALWAYS MUST 
BE A MACHINE TO RLN-- 
FREEZING METAL GEARS “hy 
FOR TEETH, ICE WATER . | ~CIVILIZATION 
IN ITS VEINS. ef SURVIVES. 


MACHINE,..ANP. WHAT 
POES THE PENGUIN 
HAVE LEFT? 


1§ THIS REALLY 
WHAT I AM, OUT a 
THERE, ELSEWHERE? / 


ie 


LZ, THE MOST CULTIVATEL, | 
THE MOST CULTURED, THE MOST | > 
AFFLUENT, ARTICULATE, SUAVE, | 

INTELLIGENT, WELL-FEL, ANP 

COSMOPOLITAN OF ALL-- 


--/§ THIS WHAT 
THE PENGUIN /S, IN 
ALL THOSE NASTY LITTLE 
CESSPITS YOU CALL 
WORLDS? 


H 7 ——. 
ONE WHO TOOK PLEASURE IN 
TURNING ON THE ONLY CREATURES ANP ONE WHO NEVER 
THAT HAP APOREP HIM--THOSE GREW BEYONP THE | 
EVEN WEAKER THAN HIMSELF. | SWOLLEN, SMOTHERING, 
- — — SUFFOCATING NEEV |. 
Dp, - a | 70 BE REUNITED WITH 
8p 2S HIS FARENTS... 


~ ¥ 
y 1 ut . 
A 21g, PE TN EVEN IF IT MEANT | 
Ake BLN | “ABSORBING THEM 


2 


————) 


T 
GOING TO HAVE MY 
LEGACY--EVERYTHING 
ZI HAVE BUILT/--SLOPPED 
OVER BY A BOGEYMAN, 
A SADPIST; AND A SUETY, 
SUPPURATING, OEDIPAL 
FREAK. 


iN 


ISNT 


INTOHIS VERY | 
FLES: 


f == 


NO MATTER WHO OR WHAT 
CAME ANP WENT; IN THE 
OLP DAYS...I STAYEL. 


NO MATTER WHO FOUGHT 
OR KILLEP OR PIEP OVER THIS 
SCRAP OF TERRITORY, OR 
THAT BANK VAULT; OR 
THIS PURE IPEAL, OR THAT 
PEAP BROAZ.. 


ooo LF REMAINEP 
IN POWER. 


VICTIMS, ANP VILLAINS, 
THEY COME ANP GO LIKE 
SEASONS-- 


j --BUT WHO KEPT 
| CIVILIZATION ALIVE? 


Z KEPT THE WHEELS 

BR, TURNING, I REBUILT 
THE MACHINE \ 
WHEN I HAP TO. 


HE GLE fife 
DOWN WITH WHAT- 
EVER STRANGE 
BEPFELLOWS 
LT MYST... 


SUPPURATING, IRR; 


SS SS NS 
SS Eee  ~e) 
CRUSHED Hey His 
carer, a : 
INK, MIOC., NF J 


N\ 


Ee GLuTTO 
THE RICHEST MAN IN 
ROME, RICHER EVEN 
THAN THE EMPEROR... 


BE 
THRIVE ON EVEN 
™ THE Meare BARREN 


D) 


YY} Nissi 
nn E 


BECAUSE DEEP WITHIN 
ANDES 
NESE 
HE WAS A CO. \ & A 


aon 
iy oe APICIUS. 


Nea: OME “APICIIS. 


a rT 


AZ 


NANT SEN 


ANP YET HE PIEPV 


BAKEP INA PIE... 


‘\ \\ 
. | EN 
Vy A ‘ e “= rs : LZ 
IE COOKEP e \ 
Ane ar ida D) / 
ANP IF HE’? KNOWN 
ary iy Wl pa 
ZATEN ONE TOO. 
vw 


...ANP EVEN MORE ff 
LE : BY THE MANNER 


HIS LIFE... 


ELEGANT |S HE WHO 
i FINPS HIMSELF ALONE, 
5 BUT STILL REACHES FOR 
THE SUGAR TONGS. 


s 


ELEGANT |S HE, 


TO RING IN THE DARK < CIVILIZATION. 


NEW YEAR. 


ANP TO PRINK-- 


--(ICE WATER 
ICE WATER ICE 
WATER ICE)-- 


DUCHESS POTATOES 
PROOLING BUTTER, Z 
OOZING GARLIC. 
es YY 


VL 


QUIVERING PINK LAMB 


ay a . 
Jd FILET MIGNON, 5 Jad . ‘\ 

— 4 PITTSBURGH BLACK \"\ ga Sie . 

ANP BLUE. CHOPS, SHINING WITH 


MINT JELLY 


wayyy 


Na) 


© THEY ASK, WHAT 
§ COULP A CREATURE 

§ LIKEMEDOINA 
BATTLE LIKE THIS? 


WHATEVER I NEED 
TO PO... 
.--IN ORPER TO 
SURVIVE. 


I'M 
NOT REALLY 
SUITED TO 
THIS PUNCHIN’ AND 
GETTIN’ PUNCHED 
RUBBISH, 


I PREFER 
TO LEAVE ALL 
THAT TO YOU 

TOSSERS IN 
TIGHTS. 


FROM THE 
CHAP WHO BRIBED 
HIS WAY ONTO THE 
JUSTICE LEAGUE? 
THAT’S PRICELESS, 

H, IS. 


GORGEOUS! 
47{ MISPLACED MY 
P| SMOKES. HAVENT 
GOT A SPARE, 

HAVE YOU? 


i 


HAVE GOT 
TO BE HAVIN’ 
A LAUGH... 


ARROW. YOURE 
A DAMN WIZARD, 
CONSTANTINE. IF Z 
CAN FIGHT, YOU 
CAN FIGHT. 
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WTA SS 
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ee 
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OF COURSE THIS 
ete ABSOLUTE “A/T 
ily, WANTS A GO AT y» 
ON ME. 


GOT NO CHANCE 
HERE, JOHNNY. YOU 
MIGHT HAVE FLIRTED 
WITH SOME DARK 
MAGICKS IN 
YOUR TIME. 


OKAY...OKAY... 


YOU WIN... CAN I JUST 
HAVE...A FINAL 
REQUEST? 


I’M NOT 
GONNA SHOW 
YOU ANY 
MERCY-- 


ONE LAST DRINK. 

GIVE ME THAT AND 
AFTERWARD YOU CAN 
FLAY ME AND MAKE A 
NEW QUILT FOR YOUR 
MUM FOR ALL I 
CARE, MATE. 


DID YOu 
REALLY THINK T 
WAS GONNA LET 

SOMEONE ELSE PUT J 
YOU DOWNP ay 


THAT 
PLEASURE’S 
GONNA BE 
ALL MINE, 
SUNSHINE. 


A 
ROMANTIC, 
EHP 


I’M GONNA 
REALLY TAKE 
MY TIME. 


DO WHAT 


Now? > 


I 

SPOTTED 

A PUB NOT 

FAR FROM 

HERE. OR WHAT 
PASSES FOR 
ONE IN THIS 
TOILET. 


ALL RIGHT. 
NO TRICKS 
Now. 


TRICK I'VE GOT 
UP ME SLEEVE IS 
MAKING SOME 
BRAIN CELLS 
DISAPPEAR. 


YOU MAKE 
ME LAUGH, 
JOHNNY. 


REAL RIOT, 
TOO. 


NO 
METAL?! 
WHAT ABOUT 
JULAS 
PRIEST? 


BUT YOU 
NEVER GREW OUT 
OF THAT STUFF, YEAH? 
YOU STILL DRESS LIKE | 
YOU'RE TRYIN’ TO, 
WIND UP YOUR _/£ 


TELL 
(| me ABouT 
\ YouRSELF. 


REALLY, MATE? 
YOU'RE ABOUT TO 
BUMP ME OFF AND 
YOU WANNA HEAR 
ME BLOODY LIFE 
STORY? 


WE'RE THE 
if SAME BLOKE. \ 
EXCEPT Z NEVER 
HAD AN ABSURD 
HEAVY METAL 


BUGGER OFF! CRASS. 


VY CONFLICT, UP THE PUNKS 


AND ALL THAT. CLOSEST I 
GOT TO METAL WAS 
200M. 


YEAH, 
YEAH, DOOM’S ALL 
RIGHT. WHAT ABOUT 
MOTORHEAD? 


DON’T BE THICK. 
EVERYONE LIKES 
MOTCRHEAD. 


AND 
YOU DRESS) 
(KE HIM. HEH. 
HE WAS 
SUCH AN 


@$%#*/&. 


MN SPARE CIG ON 
: youP 


YOU GOTA 


OH, YEAH. 
WHAT WAS IT 
THINKIN’? 


NO BEER FROM THE YOU SURE THAT 
LOOKS OF THINGS. THIS WASN’T YOU? 
SHOULD DO THE TRICK 
THOUGH. ON THE \\ 
\ < 


4 


ROCKS, YEAH? y 
. Ve 


NY . y) fi, 
oe 


SAME GUY, RIGHT? 
‘CEPT AT SOME POINT 
YOU CLEARLY WENT 


BEFORE YOU 
KNOw IT. 


es 


> ae 


= = 


| LT 


A x cee SIND 
= 
| 


/ LET ME ASK 
YOU A QUESTION. 
YOU EVER HAVE TO 
HANDLE A GHOST 
IN MORLEY’S FRIED 
CHICKEN IN 
BRIXTON? 


q YOU EVER 
) GO OUT WITH 


“RA JENNY FROM 
iy 


I DID! RIGHT 
BLOODY MESS, 
THAT WAS. 


THE NERVE. 
SO? WHAT 
HAPPENED? 


USE YOUR 
IMAGINATION. 


OKAY. ONE y 
MORE. YOU USED 
TO BE AN ALL 
RIGHT GEEZER, (= 
Y 


YEAH? ONE OF a 


S = 


YOU KNOW IT 
DOESN'T WORK 
LIKE THAT. WE 
ANSWER 
TO-- 


) ~ YEAH, YEAH. 
HIGHER POWERS. 
BUT YOU DID, 
RIGHT? YOU 

TRIED TO SAVE 

PEOPLE? 


YOU EVER 
THINK ABOUT 
THE ONES YOU 
COULDN'T 
SAVEP 


YEAH. I 


LIKE, WHY’D THINK ABOUT 
THEY GET TO THEM ALL 
GO ON WHILE THE TIME. 


@#%&?P!$ LIKE US 
HAD TO STICK 
AROUND? 


MAYBE 
THAT’S WHY T 
WENT OFF 
THE RAILS. 


YEAH? - —</ T/M NOT GONNA 
WELL, YouRE FY BE YOUR $#@?/*& 
ABITOFA | MEAN IT \\ BUTLER IF THAT'S 
BELL END, / WHATIFI WHERE THIS IS 
DIDN'T KILL 


YOURE 
NOT SO BAD, 
JOHNNY. 


THOSE FLASHY TOSSERS 
YOU WERE WITH OUT THERE, 
THEY’D CALL IT COWARDICE. 
MAYBE SO. BUT THERE’S NO 

HONOR IN DYING LIKE ONE OF 
THEM. AND NO SHAME IN 
REFUSING TO. THE OMLY 

RULE IS, THE ONES WHO‘LL 
DO WHATEVER IT 
TAKES TO SURVIVE, 


I CAN TALK TO 
THE DARKEST KNIGHT 
WHEN THIS [S$ ALL 
OVER. T THINK YOU'D 
FIT IN WELL, 
MATE. 


AND YEAH, T 
NEVER CARED ABOUT 


NO. I MEAN YOu 
COULD BE A PART OF 
WHAT WE’RE DOING 
HERE. THE NEW 


————— 
) 3 YOU'LL 
) RUN FROM A 

FIGHT. BEG FOR 

YOUR LIFE. HAVE 


A DRINK WITH 
YOUR ENEMY. 
ALL THAT. 


LET ME STOP 
YOU THERE. 
THERE’S SOME 
THINGS T THINK 
YOU DON’T 
GET. 


NOT TRYING 
TO GETINA 
KNOCKDOWN DRAG- 
OUT WITH BONDAGE 
SUPERMAN ISN‘T 
COWARDICE. IT’S 
COMMON @#&?/*& 
SENSE, 


WINNING EVERY FIGHT, OR 
WINNING FAIRLY. I’LL DO 
JUST ABOUT ANYTHING 

TO AVOID GETTING 
KILLED. 


SOMETIMES 
IT’S ENOUGH TO 
DO ALITTLE SPELL 
TO POISON THE ICE 
IN SOMEONE’S DRINK, 
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WEAK |S NOT 
THE TERM I WOULD 
USE. THESE THINGS 

ARE NOT REALLY 


UNDER MY CONTROL... 
WE ARE AL 


L OF 
US RUNNING OUT 
OF TIME. 


GRUNDY 
SLAMS! 


EDN WV 
conauegen Tue | VY 
ELEMENTS. DID You 
THINK THAT ALL THIS 
WOULD BE MORE 
THAN A MOMENTARY 
DISTRACTION? A 


vip You 
THINK YOu 
COULD WIN? 


TUERE (S 
NO HOPE. THERE 
(S ONW ME. 


é 
VAS 
ON 


I DION’T 
COME HERE 
BECAUSE I AM OF 
WHAT WAS ONCE 
THE GREEN. 


I CAME HERE BECAUSE I AM ALEC HOLLAND. WHATEVER MAD X 
YOU ARE A PLANT ELEMENTAL WHO HAS HIS THING YouR 


MEMORIES. BUT I HAVE HIS SOL/L. WHAT NIGHTMARE WORLD 
YOU ARE WANTS TO BECOME ME. ie HAS MADE YOU, WE 


WERE MEANT TO BE 


“SINCE ALL LIFE IS You, I CAN 
SPREAD THROUGH YOU. YOu 
WILL FIGHT ME WITH ALL YOUR 
WILL AND WICKEDNESS. 


~—™ ww 


° i i : a ae . ‘= : it — 


3 "e rc 
Gai cae EER “BUT YOU WON'T. YOU i writer 
WIN, BUY YOU WOLILD CAN'T. BECAUSE THAT ; v Justin 
: TOO WOULD MAKE You aE 
HOVE le Ie io eror SOMETHING OTHER Sars, Jordan 


ME. STRIKE US DOWN. 
WE WILL GO TOGETHER THAN WHAT YOUTARE. 4 artist 
ha Mike 


INTO THE BURNING 
DARK, 
“0 YOU WILL CEASE TO : Henderson 


BE THE MONSTER, AND YOU j ‘ 
WILL BECOME THE MAN.” “ colorist 
Adriano 


Lucas 
letterer 
Dave 
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bonus stories 
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